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I thought that putting millions of miles of 
space between Lisa and me would make it 
easier to forget. It meant nothing, that dis- 
tance. The strings would stretch even to Alpha 
Centauri. 


When | left Earth I told myself, convinced my- 
self, that | loathed her. But after three short 
weeks on the Jupiter mission, the bad memo- 
ries took a backseat to the good...and | began 
missing her. 


Story and Art by Michael Saenz 


Eager to make a change, a move from her, | 
signed up. Like a stint in the military, | thought 
the Corp would put me through a hellish boot- 
camp and then I’d be free to tick off the rest of 
my term keeping a low profile. 


No serious designs or ambition. | wanted 
escape. Simple. 


But the Aerospace Corp wasn’t that way. They 
busted my ass in Basic and molded me in Ad- 
vanced Aeronautics. In short, they made me 
into a full-fledged spaceman. Astronaut 2nd 
Class Wyatt Clyver Courtney, Maintenance 
Division. 


my Inher casual, belittling iianner Lisa would’ve 
— chided me for being just a high-flying janitor. 


~~ She was a brat, spoiled rotten. Insecurity and | 


jealousy ate her up, left her half-digested and 
jitter. Bloody hell. 


laser-gui spot welding 
we first came out, no one * 
it. Dangerous as hell, you 
1 in about ten different waves .and 
_, the odds for error were far from small. 


on, \ ‘ 


It was a challenge and a half. A flirtation 

the Reaper every single time. Shunned by my 
crewmates as a “whacko torch-jockey,” | was 
considered a walking dead man. A suicide 
case. Bullshit! 


efeaa] 4 
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On our fifth month out, | began to dream. 

_, Daydream. | dreamt of Lisa and Earth and the 


dog. | began to catch hell. Too often I was zon- 


"~ ing out on the oe The daydreams actually 
weren't that ba 


|. The nightmares were. 


ee i ae 
Because of them, my nerves demanded drug- «pretty heavy duty. Of course, | needed 


induced sleep time. I usually took, at that time, | speed to wake up. Lots. | was pumped up and 
about 10 mg.s of Cyclerin-400, which was... | eed ke a mother by day;b 


dd i — ion numbed pieces by night. 


‘= 


lasted to a mil- 


4 eS SE 

But without the drugs, the nightmare would © 
come. The dog in the donor bank. In the 
dream, I’m about ten or eleven years old. I’m 
| sitting in an examination room. Alone, naked 

and exposed. Left unattended by the nurses, | f 

, am vulnerable and afraid. t 


Witereeem fl ee ce | 
I study the plan in my abdomen. A lidded |__| 
plastic box, allowing access to my internal or- 
gans. On my left hand are tiny, hooked rings of 
steel. | don’t understand their purpose, but, 
drawn by curiousity, | use them to open the 
box. As I do, I’m shaking with fear. 


_. Then the dog enters the room. He pauses at the 
door, looks directly into my eyes, and goes for 
> my throat. 
f 


Se en) ERE 


Iwas returning froma slap and tuck shift when ¢ It was strange. I was drifting above the gas gi- 
the nightmare ripped into me. | was wide ant’s upper atmosphere, held in that awesome 
awake. I chalked that number up to the heavy gravity well below the massive belly of the 


drug use. Titanic when it came. The crew captain’s voice 
} 


ANd | 


over my radio saved me, snapped me back. 


jt 
a 


“Courtney, Wyatt Clyver! Report!” What a Radio malfunction was a good shirker’s scam 
stiff-lipped jerk. | was in trouble. E.V.A. in and | fell back on that one a lot. 

later: red-shielded hi-pressure shellgear was I fired back to the belly-lock without transmit- 
expensive and I had idled away an hour. ting. 


hh ta 
.* I turned and there, as real as anything was the 
+ dog. | panicked. Real or imagined, that do; 
was evil. | closed my eyes, open and looke 
again. He jumped. 


r a ‘ “Te 

lee GS Wl S| | 
I I felt dizzy as | reached the lock. So here I was, , 

fatigue creeping up on me, | thought, like a ® 

bandit. 1 shut the outer door and the cabin 

pressurized. 


"The dog came for me in a perfectly straight 
e 


line in zero-g. | brought up the weld-laser and 
it flashed, missed, and gashed the wall. The 
dog was at my throat a second later... 


...and | brought my fist down. The steel-en- 
cased hand smashed into the dog’s head. The 
metal alloy claw punctured his cranium. 
Blood ran down his spine. | watched him die. 


I was free of the dog forever. 


EPILOGUE: 


I can’t wait to get back to Earth and tell Lisa. 
Maybe she’d take me back. She'd always hated 
that dog. Ikilled that damn dog, that’s it. They've got me 


in the brig and they say that I’m going to trial 


Ds Se Sees See when we reach planetside. It’s a big mess. But | 


But right now, things are a little confusing. My don’t care. Now that the dog is gone, I’m 
crewmates tell me that | killed the crew cap- happy. 
tain. That | murdered him. | don’t know what 

. the fuck they’re talking about. Truly happy. 


Sars 
Daa) 


a Tea eo ee 
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BERKELEY TRIPLE-SIX, Ee 
GOOD EVENING -- i 
Oh, IT'S YOU AGAIN . 1 TOLD YOu 

TO SEE ME 
YES, 1 REMEMBER F DURING 
WHO YOU ARE. WE F 7 BUSINESS 
SPOKE EARLIER. 


I_UNDERSTAND IT'S 
DIFFICULT FOR YOU TO 
GET AROUND, BUT YOU 
MUST UNDERSTAND 

MY POSITION-- 


THE_WEEK 
IS OVER. 


PHILIP?! 
HOW ARE 


YOU, 
DARLING? 


IT'S BEEN A 
BEASTLY DAY. 
A PROSPECTIVE 
CLIENT RANG UP-- 
NEEDED ME URGENT- 
LY, OF COURSE --AND 
WOULDN'T TAKE NO 
FOR AN ANSWER. 


YOU'LL PICK ME UP AT 
EIGHT, THEN? I'LL BE 
WAITING. LOVE YOU, TOO. 


JOANNA 
} MARLOWE ? 


DAMNATION AND 
BLOODY HELL, I 
TOLD YOU ON 


CREATED € PLOTTED 
BY CARL POTTS 


SCRIPT BY DENNY O'NE/L 
COLORS BY MARIE SEVERIN 
LETTERS BY TIM NOVAK 


fea Sate “ar AR 
WAS BEEN MANY THINGS... 
"4 BE EEEN, LOVER, POET, ARTIST 
AND PHILOSOPHER... > x 


Sa 
YES. 
COMMITTED 
SUICIDE-- A 
FEMALE, I THINK. J 


On RD THE LARGEST OF THE 

THREE SHIPS , MASANOBU BREATHES [mm 
DEEPLY OF THE SALT-SCENTED AIR « 
ANP GAZES ON THE COASTLINE OF, @l\, 

HIS COUNTRY. 


HE 1$' NO FOOL. HE REALIZES THE PRIESTS 
WHO SOUGHT HIS HELP HAVE LIED TO HiM 
REGARDING THEIR MOTIVES. BUT THE 
DRAGONS AND THE KIND OF BEAUTY 
THEY EMBODY MUST SURVIVE-- 


" We f 4 THEY'LL PAY 
ANOTHER ALSO GRIEVES., TREMEL FOR YOUR DEATH, 
EIMGERS ACE STONES ATOP A ( ‘ MY BELOVED 
WW GRAVE AND A VOICE RAGCED { Sie 
SORROW MURMERS . 


| Potts 


THE OLD MAN... AND THE 
PRIESTS WHO_HIRED_HIM TO 
QO THEIR BLOODLETTING... 


(EA, 
DRESS. HIS. 
ANONYMITY. 


THE WOMAN You SEEK I$ DEAD, 
YOUNG SIR. SHE IS BURIED IN 
THE CHRISTIAN CEMETARY. 


HE GOES TO THE HOUSE 
OF HIS MOTHER... 


Sr Mees 


THE CHRISTIAN CEMETAR: 
wo t 


EVEN DIE A 
JAPANESE 


~-MY_ DRUNKEN 
LOUT_ OF AN 
AMERICAN 
FATHER / 


DURING THE WEEKS. 
THAT FOLLOW, TAKASH/ & 


WLY NURTURES 
vf oe PURPOSE. 


HE CROSSES. 
| THE BOBBING 
| DECK, 


AY MUTTERING. 


... FOOLS WE 
SLAUGHTERED 
AT THE 
TEMPLE. 


I MUST HAVE A 
LOOK AT THEM-- 


HAVE YOU 
FORGOTTEN 
YOUR PLACE, 
OLD MAN? 


i 


y 
(OUR 
TONE (NSOLENT - - 


HUMBLE, PEACE- 
LOVING PRIEST. 


SLAUGHTER, 


WE FINO OUR 


A NATURAL. 

HARBOR... 
PERFECT 
FOR US. 


THE AREA ($_ WILD Ane SABGELY 
BEAUTIFUL. FEW MEN HAVE 

WSITED THIS BEACH, BN NONE 
HAVE STAYEP. 


AN ARMY COULE 
PERISH ON THESE 


SANDS, ANB NONE 
WOULD EVER KNOW. 


1 i q I HAVE NOT HAD A CHANCE TO SPEAK 
SORIA WITH YOU BEFORE. T BESEECH YOUR 


MY COMPANIONS ARE 


MURPERED THE REST 
OF OUR ORDER 


THE DRAGONS. WITH THE DRAGONS, THEY CAN 

CONQUER AND RULE THIS CALIFORNIA. BUT, FOR 

NOW THEY WISH THEIR PRESENCE TO REMAIN 

A SECRET... UNTIL THEY FEEL ESTABLISHED 
AND SECURE IN ue NEW LAND. 


I PRETENDED TO 
AGREE WITH THE 
SCHEME... TO. SAVE 
MY OWN LIFE 


THEY LIED TO ME. THAT S ae aa 
I$ DISHONORABLE THEN DO IT QUICKLY, THE USEFULNESS 


OF THE SEAMEN [S$ ALMOST ENDED, 
——— AND THEY ARE UNARMED 
AND USING THE 
DRAGONS FOR 
CONQUEST... THAT 
1¢ OBSCENE 


—— S | j 

es = : — 
A SNAKE... Up / ae ? 
A LIZARD... 
\ IT MAY BITE 
‘ iss THROUGH YOUR BOOT! Za 
‘ (ee i ea) USE THIS! ; 
ox [A 


C, 


S 
= / 
> es 


THEIR CLUMSINESS 
HAS HASTENED 
THEIR DEATHS! 


iJ 
wibby c 


: = 


—> SEEP: O THE SAND AND 
TINTS. THE WATER, AND THE SCREAMS 
OF_TERROR AND PAIN MINGLE WITH 
THE CRASH OF THE SURF AND THE 

BI CRIES OF THE MIGHT BIRD: 


E THEM INTC 

z THE FOREST WHERE I CAN MGR... AND WHERE THE 
YOU_GO TO DEAL WITH_THEM ONE AT DRAGON. WILL NOT F 
FIGHT THEM? A TIME: PLE IY: } 


[NOT ON THE BEACH! 

THEIR NUMBERS ARE 
TOO GREAT FOR 

COMBAT IN AN OPEN 
SPACE -~- 


— 7 
THEN, THE BEAST /S DISTRACTED 
BY FRESH VICTIMS... 


THE PRIESTS SET FIRE TO THE ae 5 t 
SHIPS WITH THE BODIES OF. Kb 
y am/{ THEY ARE NOT FOLLOWING. 
Pie CAEN ON BCORE 72 ) EITHER THEY'VE FORGOTTEN 
ABOUT US-- OR THEY FEEL 
WE'RE NOT WORTH THE 
BOTHER. re 
I AM LEARNING d HI 
f ‘ HOW UGLY, } 
HUMILITY LATE ‘ } They pie! 


|e 


MY YOUNG FRIEND. 
I WILL NOT FAIL yo 
AVENGE HIM- 


NOT UNTIL You 
By NO LONGER 


ig THAT MOMENT, FORTY AKASH THE ONLY DRAGONS HE 
Mines ee ees | Sees 
Bin FRANCISCO PIER 7 
MY SHIPMATES SPOKE OF 
A TAVERN. I WILL_SEEK 
THERE FIRST. 


YA TAKE US FOR 
Sr anry EAN AND THE PRIESTS... 
cul rng over mm Fae AN rl 
IN e+ * 
DRAGONS? BLEEDING... A 


DY, TAKASH/'S. HEART |S 


] ALREA 
POUNDING. THE EMPTY REGION J 
WITHIN HIM HAS SUDDENLY 
FILLED WITH A TWISTING, 
EI WRITHING DETERMINATION, 
— ——___— 


THE LAST OF THE DRAGONS continues next issue 


lannesan< eB 
FWHEW= I COULD ¥ 7 
Use A GOOD ¢ WaITIN’FoR 


BREAKFAST. THE ENO OF 
THE WORLD & 


NO WONDER 
I HAVE SUCH BAD ft 
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all 


| y H 
ED weet Srse | 
(CIE Are NESE 

—— 


WONDER IF THE 
RADIO WORKS... 


I CANSEEITALL NOW... 5 


ROBOT BUMS DRINKING 

MOTOR OIL... WHO ELSE 

WOULD SURVIVE RADIATION 
FALLOUT 2 


Biv 


NEW YORK IS SUCH A 
MAGNIFICENT CITY, BUT THIS 
(S$ THE LAST PLACE T’0 WANT | 
TO BE IF IT ALL COMES DOWN... 


SCIENCE FICTION. 


nS airosuima 
F ey 


@ 


F=\ ANO NAGASAKI 


r 


rd | 

Ne Ls 
WRU \ 

¢ 


>a 


ig SENT ON A 

MISSION TO KILL 

THOUSANDS OF 
PEOPLE... 


™@, YELLOW 


{ THEY Pack 
US IN THESE 
u 


EIGHT MILLION 
PEOPLE IN ONE City. 
WE'RE NOT MEANT TO 

BE THIS CROWCED 


EIGHT AND A 
HALF, BUT WHO'S 


Ay COUNTING ? 


I’M BEGINNING 


| TO WISH THEY WOULO 
JUST DROP THE Gj 
. Boms ! 


MEAN THI 
175.692 BILLION 
THAT RON PUSHED, 

THROUGH ? 

r 


THE CONNECTION 


DEATH, LIKE EVERY OTHER 
SURVIVOR IN THIS WORLD 
AWAKENING AFTER 
NUCLEAR HOLOCAUST, 
te Me 
FOR) ETTER DES- 


IND SeeTe HE SANNOT TRULY BELIEVE. Meas TOUCHED HIM. 


Th A MOLINE Mis Ree 
SISTERS IN THE NEW YOR, 
FOOD RIOTS: A 


St (EC 
FRIENDS AND 
Bee Ga, INTHE 


INCURSION. FROM 

GE AND A THOUSAND 
OTHER  GARERIENCES; 

JUAN KNOWS” 

CEA pee S WAYS ARE 


oe 


AN Ne pA ela PICKIN’ UP 
ick & ERAGM INTEO RADIO. 
NEN AL Le naniee LED He, ARE: 


CHaeTe. eyez Bee PRE-WAR, 
MIGO... 
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FROM THE COCKPIT, PETER 
KUBESKY SIGNALS DONALD 
MZIMBA THEY HAVE RE- 
CENWVED PERMISSION TO 
ANE SHORTLY, 


NO GUNS SHOWIN... BUT. 


PLENTY OF SMILES: T BET | 
We 


COULD TRUST THESE 
FOLKS TO GET YOU A 
STRETCHER, 


(stay \Y FEET, 
TILL WE'RE SURE..ITS 
NO 2..! WORST 

THING YOU... CAN DO, 

DANCER... 


WELCOME TO 
| SEAM AVEN/ 
TM ! 


HE HEARS NOTHING, FEELS 
WAS HE a 


oa 

1S MUCH 
TO TRY. YET ULTMATELY-“AFTER 
THE LATEST IN SERUMS, THE 
MOST EFFECTIVE OF MMUNI- 
SCANS -- THERE (S OMLY TIME. 


YOU SMILED A LOT, THOUGH 
OREAMING ABOUT THE 
COUNCILMAN'S WIFE, 
I FIGUREO. 


SHE HASN'T CROSSED 
MY MIND SINCE THEY 


SUDDENLY JUAN IS STUMBLING THROUGH INTRODUCTIONS TO THOSE RESPONSIBLE FOR 


THREE WEEKS... INE 
BEEN ASLEEP FOR THREE 


WEEKS, KUBE 7 IN A COMA 


THAT LONG ? 


SAVING HIS LIFE; STUMBLING PARTICULARLY AT THE SIGHT OF SEAHAVEN'S DEPUTY 


AQMINISTRATOR. 


GRATITUDE OBVIOUSLY 
LEAVES OUR FRIEND |‘ 


SPEECHLESS. OR Ss 
PERHAPS -- CONSIDERING Shes 
HOW WIDE HIS EYES by Se 
ARE-—-ITMAY CONCERN BS 

é 


= HIS... AH ... STOW, 


oe 


» 
Wn 
& 


om 


TAL HERE WAS At so 


) SHY WHEN HE FIRST 


CAME TOUS AS AN _ 
ORPHAN. I WAS ABLE 
TO DRAW HIM OUT. . 


BEING DEAD WOULD 
HAVE BEEN CONSIDERABLY 
LONGER, JOHNNY MY 
FRIEND. PITY DANCER AND 
ME KEEPING WATCAL 
QUITE BORING, 


ZATIENT 
TODAY? 


("'ZALEWT FORT. 


SS 


I THOUGHT YOU MIGHT 
ENJOY A CHANCE FOR 
SOME EXERCISE, 
Mr. FALCON. 


THE ISLAND IS AN ACTI 

VOLCANO. WE CAPPED 

j IND CHANNELED ITS 
TRUCTIVE FORCE INTO 

AN ENERGY SYSTEM. 


IT'S LIKE,., A GIGANTIC PRESSURE 
Fo) cooKER Yes 7 Wii A PROPER 
b RELEASE VALVE FOR THE 


¢ PRESSURE, I TRUST ? 
a, Geass a 


THERE'S AN ELECTRICAL CONTROL 
SYSTEM PLUS A MANUAL BACK-UP |e 
My) PETER. THAT'S WHAT THE CATWALK pe 


MUCH OF THE ENERGY 
WE CREATE IS USEO TO 
HEAT THOSE PENS" 
OUTSIOE. THERE WE'RE 
a) ABLE TO RAISE A WIDE 
eed VARIETY OF MARINE ‘i 
aA PLANTS AN MAINTAIN L 


THE SOURCE 
OF OUR 
POWER 

SUPPLY. 


nia 
(Bolt 


gy Se] 

| oars ra 

WE'VE TRIED 10 MaKe SEAHAVEN Jil} 

AN OPEN, FREE SOCIETY, JUAN... 4 

AN (DEAL ONE. ON MANY LEVELS, 

WE'VE SUCCEEDE®... BUT ONLY BY 

SSOLATING OURSELYES FROM 

THE REST OF THE WORLD. A 

WORCO WHICH MAY MEEO 

OUR HELP 


AS LONG AS THEY'RE ws. (F THE POPLILATION 
NO 7HREAT, WE WON'T | | | DOUBLES, OR TRIPLES... 
REFUSE ANYONE WHO. 

FINOS THEIR WAY HERE. 


BEST OF EARTH, PAST 
AND FUTUR' 


1 SEAHAVEN WOULD 
BECOME SUSTONE 
MORE SOCIETY 
THAT COLLAPSED 
AND FAILED. 


VELY GUIDE LEAVES’ BUT IN THE CONTINUING COMPANY OF LIANA ADEN, JOHNNY'S BRAVALO 
‘OBERING THOUGHTS, FADES, BECOMES SOMETHING AT ONCE BETTER.,. ANDO MORE TROUBLING. 


Be 


KUBE.,,I FEAR 
THE MAN HAS 


FULLY 
RECOVERED. 


|OUS.,.? INE NEVER 
BEEN SERIOUS ABOUT 
ANYTHING. EXCEPT 
A 
S&L 4 = e 'O 
ArRAL. en I OON'T WATC? - : FATHER. 


WHI 
I TEND 10 GET TOO 
SERIOUS 


p> 2 
YEAH, WELL, 
I Guess. 
THAT ZANV 
BEA 
PROBLEM. 
Seis: 


O 
BUT THIS GIRL,;MAN. 
I OON'T AWOWS I 
CAN'T GET INVOLVED. 
STAY IN ONE PLACE. 
NO MORE THAN MY 
POP COULD! 


he gS we 
THIS 1S ONE OF OUR RECLAIMED (T MAY BE THE LAST 
BD AREAS, JUAN. LEFT ALONE, NATURE BIT OF BEAUTYINA 
CAN FLOURISH MAGNIFICENTLY! WOUNDED, HALF- 
LEAN OVER HERE. YOU CAN SEE-- PeH DEAD WORLO TI... 


I ALMOST WISH 
WE'D FOUND IT 
LATER |N OUR 
MISSION, LIANA... 


ABOUT EARTH. 
ABOUT WHAT 
DANCER, KUBE, 


AN'T ARE 
DOIN'/ THEN, 


Y 

is MT 
{tT SHOULD 
BE SETTLED 
SOON, SUAN- 


CHIEF HASSMIN 
HAS DECIDED 


RULES AGAINST 
LONG RANGE 
COMMUNICATION. 
YOU'LL SOON 

BE TALKING. 


"TO your Home Base. i 

YOUR UNELE, I MAGINE. 9 

YOU SAID HE WAS THEIR fh 
COUNCIL PRESIDENT. 


THIS 1S, UNEXPECTED 
NEWS, JUAN. QUITE 
GOOP, OF COURSE. 


FRANKLY, I'D COME To ASSUME 

WORTHOLD WAS THE 

FOR REPAIRING WHATS BEEN 
DESTROYED. 


PERHAPS SEAHAVEN HAS BEEN TCO 
CAUTIOUS ABOUT MAKING IT'S 
EXISTENCE KNOWN, PRESIDENT 


Ui 


Ry) WE'RE TWO CIFFERENT 
Ri) SOCIETIES, BUT WE HAVE 
WA THE SAME GOAL THERE'S 
NO REASON WE CAN'T 


TOTHE LINKING OF OUR TWO 
SOCIETIES: /E MUCH To GNE 


vi 
ONE ANOTHER, 


HE BANGUET ENDS, 
Nor Me nestiines 


Nc SINCE YOU WISELY 
HAC THIS COMMUM/— bal 
ae CATIONS SATELLITE FR A 
REACTIVATED, SIR. HER 


IF ONLY IT ALWAYS” 
BROUGHT NEWS LIke 
THIS, HASSMIN. WE 
SOMETIMES PiCK UP 
HINTS OF GROWING 
MENACE...TO THE EAST 
AND, JUAN... RUMORS 
STILL HINT YOUR 
FATHER |S INVOLVED. 


YOU BOWM'T DANCE, 
Mr MZIMBA 2 THEN,,, 
WHY Ig YOUR NiCK- 
NAME ‘OANCER’..?. 


Gi: 


Kk EDGES IN THE. 
-E SOMIENED 


=, ANO I HOPE YOU 
START BY TEACHING F 
NORTHOLD HOWTO 
PREPARE FOOR7 


AVOID ME ALL THROUGH 
DINNER, WHERE... 7 


zx 


AYBI TOO 
GOOD AT IT. MAYBE 
I SHOULD SUST 
TURN AROUND 

AND.,, 


DAWN. THE PLEASURES. 

AND PROMISES OF NIGHT 

ARE RELUCTANTLY SET 
ASIDE. 


. i 1 gana 7 for 
ity ! YZ : 
A : ) th, Bt Fe 
I FEAR We've ADDED ‘ i i fina 
YOUR TASK, Mr. KUBESKY.. 


IF THEY CAN GROW BRING YOU BACK A SPECIAL 
BEYOND EXPLORING, YOU MUST |] TO BE AS SEAHAVEN [] ARM LiKE M/E? HOW 'BOUT 
NOW SEARCH FOR A PLACE WITH 


A SETTLING FOR THE ONE I 
ROOM FOR TWO SOCIETIES TO ALREADY AYES, TA wie 
RELOCATE ANC SROW. JA THE REST OF, 


EVER eee IRE ig AGAIN. NOT 

u f iN. NO" -—— 

INCE THE BIG BLOW-LP. Lik f{ WHAT IS OUR 

= : Te = COURSE TO 
BE, JOHNNY 7 


s 
EAST, KUGE, 
BEFORE PICKING 
A NEW PARADISE, 
LWANT To BE 


WHEN We DeraRTeP 
NORTHOLE. 


BUT WHATEVER 
THEIR DIFFERENCES, 
AT LEAST BOTH 
eee 
patents eae - 

j APPEAR! ee 

(AT His OWN 
MELODRAMA 


. THE INFLUENCE NO DOUBT OF 

1S LINCLE, THE POLITICIAN, AN 
UNSUCCESSFUL ATTEMPT TO. 
COVER THE MIXED EMOTIONS 
WITHIN HIM As HE GIVES SEA- 
HAVEN A LAST LOOK... 


IBLEO BY WHAT LIES AHEAD 
THE AREA THEY MOVE TOWARQ, 
AN AREA WHICH MAY HOLO THE 
TRUTH ABOUT HIS FATHER... 


Hy 
1 


Hy 


LING TO ADMIT ABOUT WHAT HE 
MAY HAVE ABANDONED IN ORDER? 
( 70 DONT. 


GENERATION ZERO CONTINUES NEXT ISSUE... 


+ SHORE 15 A LONG 
“DAY... AY HENRY. .2 


TS mete 
THET HAS TA BE 
DONE SAM... 


~»CAN YA BMAGIN?. 


THEM ASSHOLES IN Laas 
THA OLD Bait WOULDICAUSE THEY COULDN'T 


E AN 
CHa iy BERGE ONY SEE THE PO 
OCEAN ume 


54 EPIC 
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LOOKS LIKE WERE | aN mS OF 
PONE SAM. Af RRR’ HOW LONG Ya BEEN IN 


BA THIS BIZNESS HENRY 


GRERT!..T KIN USE 


RMA 4 COLD BEER. 


AHH...WE'S ‘BACKE. SHORE 
8 GOOD TA BE HOHE... 


LONG AS T KIN REMEMBER SAM..o. “i 
sop AN” MY _PAPPY DID \1_ BEFORE ME... 
A FLYIN TRASH HAS BEEN A FAMILY 
mm SIZNESS TER GENERATIONS! 


THROUGHOUT THE THREE THOUSAND. 
YEAR HISTORY OF JAPAN, THERE HAVE 
BEEN LEGENDS AND MYTHS ABOLIT A 
STRANGE, DEMONIC CREATURE 
CALLED THE OM, 


Chess S7AND ABOUT TEN TO TWENTY FEET TALL, AND HAVE GREAT 


WHERE A AUMAN WOULD HAVE HAD TEETH 
AND TALONS... 


ay 


‘we, eee 
ee a ee 
. Diss ,, 


PEOPLE OF THE HEIAN PERIOO, AROUNOC 700 4, D, LEFT BEH(ND THEM 
MANY TALES AND MYTHS OF SEEING ON|, AND SO THE DEMON BECAME 
PART OF THEIR WiSTORY. 


EVEN IN JAPAN TODAY STORIES ABOUT THE ON/ PERSIST; BUT WHAT WERE THESE 
STRANGE CREATURES, ANP WHERE DID THEY COME FROM P DID ANYTHING MORE 
THAN FANTASY ANC /MAGINATION LINDERLIE THE AAYTHS.,.? 


re gr Be ae 
iis ie 


CORPSES ALL 


— AS FAR AS THE 
(EYE CAN sée,,, 


AROUND US/ 


= 
NOTHING BUT THE < 
BODIES OF THOSE 
WE'VE SLAIN. THAT 
PLEASES ME... 


= 
THESE HEAPS OF CARRION ») 
ARE PROOF OF MY GREAT 

POWER. NONE COLILD STAND 
BEFORE ME’ 


“I'LL BUILO_A MOUNTAIN OF THE DEAD ALL 
THROUGH JAPAN, AND SET MY IMMORTAL 
EMPIRE ATOP THEIR BONES/ 


WHY, YOU'RE NOTHING 
WE MUST HAVE OVERLOOKED é | BUT A PEASANT. é 
YOU AMONG ALL “THE DEAD, : ee J 


YOU K/LLED 
MY FAMLYL 4 


"NOW _YOU'R' 
GOING TO PAY THE 
PRICE FOR DEFYING 


TAKE HIAA OUT 
a AND TORTURE HIM/ 


Ne 


pp AND SWICK? AND end ~ 


THERE WILL BE 
NO DEATH, NO MERCIFUL 
OBLIVION FOR HIM 


"Use WHIPS ON HIM ———an 


ont KEEP. THE 
YY ALIVE.’ 


IM NOT GOING 
TO DIE’ 


z EANNOT Le: Ler 
NOPURE THI. 
Tea 


I OWE IT To 
MY PARENTS... 
MY SISTER... 


> 


\7 
\\EEees 
1 ASRES DISPERSED ALONG 
: sve 
ae ‘. a sy a 
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1 PICKED UP THE SO*VEAR-OLD TRAIL. 
HERE , AS L EXPECTED, 


IT WAS KEPT, I WAS TOLD, IN THIS. 
INNOCUOUS-LOOKING LAB ON 
RAULIC AVE. 


ty 
CE 
x 


35) 


b) 
SY, 


Sy 
S| 
és 
by 


L CARCKED INTO THE. 
ANP-TOWN HOLIDAY INN 


> * 


TRE, NEXT NITE, MAVING DECIDED To |: | 
We pinsct Acros, t INT fy | 
THE LAB TARD A WINDOW INTHE | / 


INTHIS ROOM T FOUND THE, 


qi) BEMANING OF DR, 
N. Nes a eis 
JL GP SSR eataless Atak... 


SpPeuieS power posh ss 
THE ENTIRE. 

BORGEDNING CH? OF WICHITA : P| 

“THE PEERLESS PRINCESS OF THE PLAINS? 


.. YOO GOTTR 
CO MORE THAN 
SUST STAND THERE ANP... 


® paisa non 
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I DON'T MIND 
TAKIN’ A FEW RISKS 
IN THIS GAME-- 


‘ 
Pan 
or 
wo ary 
on , WT L DONT INTEND 
Kent XUAN i TO PSE VOIN' IT/ 


NUE BM 
v BRE GONNA, 
PRETTY NASTY ONCE THEY SEONee! 


aM NOT 
WIZARD... 


OKAY WIZ , ALL CLEAR 
WE LOST'EM ,.,FOR NOW. 


_AND THERE 1S NO NEED 
FOR, YOU TO RISK YOUR 
LIFE PROTECTING ME. 


S AND IMMEDLATELY 
| UPON MY ARRIVAL 


INTO “PNOTHER. 
COUNTRY MILES 


WW KNOW MY MOTTO. SSE 
SWHDTEVER YER LOO’ “wT L STILL 7 
FORK, WHEREVER YOU You covlp “Lost 
WANNA GOL VALUBRLE IN A PLACI 

EVEN KNOW HOW TO i # 
- 


LAM A TRAVELLER FROM » 


ANOTHER REALM... MY POINT 
ENTRY TO IR LORLD 


oF 
WAS IN THE LANDS OF 
ELZABAR , THE WIZARD LORD... 


eRe 


10, LF YOU GOT SUCH A NASTY RECEPTION IN THE 
a PLBCE, HOW COME You'RE SO PISKLOUS 
0 GO BACK? 
THE WIZARD LORD HAS ROBBED ME OF SOMETHING 
AND UNLESS T CAN FLND IT AGAIN, L SARLL 
NEVER KNOW PEACE. 
; hes ee 


/ WELL, PEACE PINT A WORD THAT 
MEANS & LOT TO OL'GUNUEK WIZ... 


peek ee 
YET SOMEDAY YOU 


BS Mey FIND T 


GORPER GUARDS / 
I_MIGATA Known! 


E ELF SOME. 
IMMLGRATION POLICY-- 


(ea 
( TALL GUAweR, T 
\ am NOT A 
} WL 
/ GOT Neer 
YOUR \ 
PROTECTION, 


IVE MI 
Sythe / 


00% , WIZARD, 

HERE'S ONLY TWO 

OF ‘em. TL THINK || 
I CAN RANDLE'EM... J) 


LEAST 


oT 
DRAW ‘EX AWAY 
FROM YOU. 


WES THAT TAKES 
CARE A'THEM / 


BOT... BUT THATS Just 
B ROTTEN OLE BAG 
pi BONES... 


AN IF YOU'RE OUTSIDE 
JEANS 


TEN THAT My 


IND. NOW, 


a , SINCE yo) HAUG TAKEN 

CARE OF ANY LNTERFERENCE THAT UN... YEAR , SURE... No PROBLEM... 
) PIGAT TROVELE US , AND SINCE L MY PLEAAURE... 

PALp VOU BEFORE WE SET OUT... R 


L WAVE NPUGHT TO DO... 
TO CLAIM my PRIZE! 


HEY BUDDY, WHAT 3g 517! 
WHAT'S WRONG 777 


ANOTHER SOVL HAS FOUND Z 
REFUGE 30 MY GODS | 


HE BAS STOLEN IT/ 


fir)... 


; y 
PERMAPS... YOU COULD ' 
ere ME... MORE ABOUT ) 
#4 


i. WORLD. 
ST ? 
rs * 
i 7 ae q 

7 o) 

Sea 

wy qe 

Sa Wi VERY LONG TIME. 


c ). 
. aa ‘eo : 


